left any survivors of his cruelty. His successor is

pretending the greatest moderation. He has just to
given a beautiful instance of his wisdom, for he
has taken as a motto for his colours, ** Debellare su-
perbos/'It is the mountain in labour. The threads

of his net are too coarse, and he will not catch
many birds. He promises impunity to all who
shall give themselves up to be tortured. Orange's

affairs are not altogether unpromising, for Hol-
land and Zealand make so much of him, that
they consider their well-being to depend on his
safety, and therefore they do not allow him to
encounter the risks of war, but will have him pre-
side at their councils* and let others execute his
commands*

If I were to follow my inclination, I should never
stop writing to you. Again, I beg you not to
show anyone my letters. I throw into them at
random anything that occurs to me, so that the
subjects are generally unconnected, and no doubt
the same thing often repeated, for I do not re-
member what I have written to you before. Fare-
well, and greet my friends, especially the noble
Count of HAIIIMU, if you have returned to him*

Vienna, the Winter Solstice, December 21,1575*

17 country, France, is falling headlong,
